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TARGET H ITS AND MISSES\ 




THE EDITORS WRITE: 



Are you superstitious? Do you quake with fear when a Friday the I3th rolls around' Are 
you frightened of black cats? Do you feel the need of a rabbit's foot to boister your courage? 
Probably not, for you are too intelligent. But you might have a few twinges of superstition now 
and then. After youVe read "The Cadet" in this issue you will feel like laughing at superstitions. 

Cary Stark and his buddies are off to strange places and new adventures. You will wonder 
what's going to happen next. 

We hope that Candid Charlie's camera antics will click wtth you as they did wrth Mr. Bones. 

Ali in all we hope you enjoy this issue of TARGET COMICS. Write and let us krmw your 
feelings. 

Cordially. 
THE EDITORS 



Dpor Eililors: 

Willi lii'uiy trcad I lonk (lie slair. 
My »niarLt:?l sun lay r^ading tlierr. 
I snaii^lird ilii' iHiok friim ou( his hand. 
And angervd liim lo-lii'al-thediantl. 
I tlii'n sluyi'd ii[>'li] liaif past Iwo, 
And n.'uil timi inUTL'stiiig comio biiok 
Ihrii. 

Tlmr l>ook was TARGET, and all 
kiddinfc aside U a fini' litrlp liouk Inim 
riivtr tn citviT. Coniirfltiilalilins nn llic 
"Qiii'sli(ins urid AriswiTs" — wr ail liku 
Ici ali'iirli fai'I" jiaiiili'»."ly. I agref? wilh 
Lc* P. Lhal siinir- surt ul w«trd JiuilcUiLi^ 
drpt. wciidd lu- O.K. Kefji u|> your piii>d 
^ork of «■ntertiiinniFiil — ihe ciraa, bt-ne- 
lii'ial lypi'. 

A TARGET fan. 
Oscar M. Pi-riwinkifr 
New Ork-ans Luiii^iacia 



I Doar Editors: 

I liavi- jiisl (inislipd yotir lulest edi- 
l\an r){ TARt;t:T CO.MICS. Kit-ry lime 
1 rcad iini'. [ like tlicni llial niiidi miire. 
"The Cudft" i- my famrile. Kil Carltr 
app^ars to l>e a typii'al .American iwiy 
in ihese slorip!^. "Cary Stark" is npul. 
1 alsii enjoy ihe "Oiiesiiitns and 
Ansvfer.i." and I tliink ihey are very 
fducatiuiiul. 

A failhfid fan, 
Doralhy Caylf 
Frankhn, Virginia 



THE READERS WRITE: 

Duar Edilors: 

I havv jiisl finislted rcadini; thi- Aprll- 
May isMtc of TARGET GOMICS. [ 
c^pecially like ihc "QV' and Twu 
oi tlif iiiipflinns appt'iiri'd iin our mid- 
letm i-samn! "Thf Cadfl" is aUn iin>- 
of my favorilt's lii-caii!*(' Kil's advcnliircs 
uri- rfnlislic and coidd happen to 
anyoni- in real li[f. 

1 think yotir nla(ta^ine h swrll. and 
tn my eyes cuuld nat iie impruted in 
any way. 

Vi'ry tndy yours, 

Eilci-n Mimrlinu 

Wrw R.irlu-lk-, New York 

• « * 

Drar Edilors: 

I have Jusi r''ad your Jannary issue 
of TAR(;ET COMfCS. I Uk.-d ii vrry 
iiiiirli. 1 Ituve pli'nly of ii'asun-i (or liking 
it. lilit [ wiJl Mjni'- ihri'r: Firsi, the act 
is very gond. ^ciimd. tlie priiilin^ is 
plain tliat an>oii-> can read il easily. 
Third. tliP storir^ are -ji true t» life. 1 
cari hardly wail tc) f-rl the next issue lo 
see whul Gary .Slaik's Mext udvenliirw 
is. RiiI 1 knuw it will lie fiill iif euile- 
nient. 

A TARGET fan. 
Billy Ray WpIIs 
Winder, Georgia 

• c * 

Dcar Edilors: 

I like TARGET COMICS hecaiise it 
15 a iHHik wiirth reading. Il 'n fiill of 
bang-up acliun, and alsa has rumedv- It 



providea enjoymeni aiul rplataiion. tt 
pruvidi'!! i'saclly »hat the rea<lrr i.anla. 
Il is gnoil i'lean liirraliirr. and hellevn 
me. my inniher make- i^ite liat I ml 
ihis lype of romir baiJi.. M* iatotilc 
characlcr h Kil (jrtet. M» nhidc fam- 
ily enjuya TARliKT COMUA 
You t iao. 
BudJy Non^ie 
Chirav> 32, Uliaots 
* * * 

Dear Edilors: 

I read every romif hoak I rin (trt, 
I have neviT read a f<iiaic booL a- (jiiod 
as TARGET GOMIO. 1 am iwelvc 
jears old, "The rjdr»" sy latorili; 
slory in >nur b""t. \*Tt U "Gaty 
Stark." I laiitth a 1^ »l»«-n 1 rejil 
"Buitram llie IbupUr" lad 'Ilralheliff 
the Hnhrt." PleiM- iaa't uLe lliesi! 
slorics oiil of the ba>k. 

Miinne F«Ui 
■ • • 

Dear Edilors: 

After reading T^RGtT COMICS I 
have come lo one ra t l n' mm. Tti- comic 
is nol iinly clui'ati»— ! W very 
inleresling. 1 think ihM "TV Cadel" 
and "Gary Stark" «v p«d slorie». 
"Gary .Siark" slimild br e»mpltif in onu 
issue. Kei'p iip ihr «if iftmii vrork. 
YoBt^ iibIt. 

Jnanbe UacacMli 
Nr» Ygti ». S. Y. 
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PrFnted in ttic U. S. A. 





Featuring CSDIP Cg^ETTBH} 




(f? Aack cats/ broken 

V4 MIRROUS.' FRIDM THE 
13 Th/ 70 THE SUPER- 
STITIOUS THEy BRINS 
SPINE-VNSUNS CHIU.S! 

BUT rO ThE KEEN- 
WITTBD KIT CARTER 
AND H/S CHUBBy 
CHUM DAN IT AU. 
MEANS CLEVER 
STRATESy TO OUTjm 
THE jm OP 
-We HOODOOBO CADET" 



A STATE TENNIS CHAMP/ON- 
5HIP MATCH FOR MIL/TARY 
5CHD0LS 15 SCHEOULED 
BETWEEM DAUNTON ANO 
BRADFORD ACAOEWES.,. 
THE DAUNTON CADETS 
ARE PRACTICm. 
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TARGET COIVflCS 



SASW /S ABOUT 70 GERV E. 
/j/$ULPr BL4CK ) 





fMOMENTArmi, H£SeRV£S WILDLY.., WfiV... 

WHY THIS 
8L0WUP? 



W5H, SUPERSrmONS 
ARE ONLY NONSENSCr 
OONT LET VOURSELF 
8E SWAYED BY... 
a(k5H..,LlSTEM... 




WHAT'S THE 
U5E! I KNOW 
■WHEN I'/A 
JINXEDi 




/WHV DID A 


/WE HAD^ 


THIS WAY ^ 


\/yE5,THERE'5 1 


/YOU BRtNG J 


Ito RND, 
>> OUT! < 

; what 


WE CAN CURE 


X 50METHING TO ' 


/ THAT CAT 


HIM, BUILD y 


>THAT'. I'LL WORK, 


/ON THE 5CENE? 


UP HI5 


/ ON Hl/A. ruL 'i 


AOU SPOILED r' 


IF THIS 


CONFIDENCE/) 


^ SrIOW HIMWHAT , 




HAPPENED 


>- BUNK THIS ■* 


DAN'., — 


r JU5T 




HOODOO NOTION 15! 


>,__>^WHAT > 


BSFORB 






/( AOOPEYyJ 


THE 




I Vthing a 


MATCH.' 






[ TO 00! J 









w 



TAL^S TO 8ASH... 0VER AND O^ER AGAIM. 

"AND 5FILLING SAL 
BEUEVED TO ATTRACT 
SPIRITS..." 5EE HOWi 
iT AU. 15, BASH? 





fArUffDAV NISHT,..^RTy NI3HTAT DAUNTON... 

IT'S NO 
50AP 
.WlTH BASH? 





Q 1 Ifl tfae pictur» above, wliere does a felioe appear? 




A 1 lt*s the biack cat ia pictures one aod two. 



FINALLY.., JHS MORN/NG OF THE BIO MATCH. 



CANT L05E, 
KIT.' irS IN 



NO, DAN. FT'S IN BASHS FOCKET HlS 
CONFlDeNCE IN HiMSELF Vs ALL BUILT OH 
7HAT RABSrr'S FOOT. AND TWAT'S A 
SHAKY FOUNOATIDN. WHAT IF HE 
SHOULD LOSE HI5 SO-CALLED 
LXK CHAflW! 





THE MATCH BESINS. IN SAME AFTER SAME KIT AND 
BA5H PLAY BRILLIANTLY ! 




Q 2 What do you utually call tbe precipiiation of small icy partteles? Hiot above^ 



^OME ON, 6A5H. 
5AY, WHAT'S THE 
MATTER? YOU LOOK 
LIKE YOU'VE 5EEN 

A ghost; 




A 2 Sleet! See feilow's name in picture four. 



■RIGHT AFT&t ThE DiSASTKOUS 



SET.. 



(sroan; he 

LOST THE ■ 
RABBlT'S FDOI 



and all his 
confidence. 

4t'5 awful.' 

CAN'T VOU , 
SWITCH TO ^ 
ANOTHER 
PARTNER, KIT? 



TMAT'S ENT(R£LV 
AGAINST THE 
RULES...IF THERE 
WEBE ONLV SOME 
WAV... 50ME WAV;.. 



AT L5A5T 

' THERE'5 A BEAUTY ' 
■CONTEST THIS 

lAFTEHNOON... 
TWAT'LL BE ONE 
CHEERFUL NOTE- 



LOT OF 
SOOD IT'LL 
DO.' 



C0NTES5 
TENNI5, OUEEN 

it 
S. RM. 



^V£ MINUTES 
LATER...KIT AND 
8A5H ARE BACK ON 
THE COUfrr. BASH 

C0NTINUE5 TO . 
BLQ\N UP. yVHIl^ 
KIT TRIES VAINLY 
W SALVASE THE 
/ViATCH. DAUNTON 

0R0P5 THE THIRD 
5ET...&-0... DAUNTON 
MUST WIN THE 
FOURTH SET 70 

Ti£ THE mrcH. 



PURING THE INTERMISSION... 

BEFORE THE A\ATCH RE5UME5 
WE HAVE ANOTHER TREAT IN 
5T0RE...TWe 5ELECTI0N OP 
THE TEWN/5 OUEEH! DON'T ^ 

MI5S ■- ' ^ ^ WHOO'WOO! 



WHO'D 
MISS 7HAT? 



AS THE SPECTATORB 
REASSEN^&LE... 

;K1P THE APOLOGIES. 
^TH6 BEAUTY CONIKT?! 



SORRV TO SE SUCH A WA5H- 
OUT.KIT! VOU AND DAUhfTON 
DE5ERVE A LOT BETTER. 



UNDER WAY. 
LET'S WATCH. 



V 



LOOK.' THE aUEEN'S BEEN CHOSEN I 
y WHAT A GLAMOR GIRL! 
5HE SURE WON ON APPLAU5E.' 



•f l' 



VOU OUGHT TO. SHE'S 
M0TI0NIN5 TO VOU; 



WH0.„M6 ? 

THAT 
BEAUTIFUL. 



///. 



/ 



E 



Q 3 Complete: Elizabeth, Oueen of England, was the daughter of King . 




BA5H, DONT \0U 
/ RErtrtEMBER ME? JANE 
y 8LAKE ; VOU 5AW ME 
-Y AT TME PARTY SATURDAV 

i?-^ — 7 nigmt; 

JANE BLAKE? 
JANE BLAKE! 

■ BUT VOU LOOK 
50 DIFFERSNT! 




I KNOW I WA5 AN AWFUL DUD. DIDNT DO 
ANYTHING TO HELP MYSELF. JU5T CARRlED- 
■ AROUND A RABBirS FOOT, TRUST1N6 IT WOULD , 
BRING ME LUCK. THEN I L05T IT AND THAT 
5CARED ME STIFF AT FlRST. I HAD NOTHING TO 

RELY OM 

'S^ :.. iV-S^'^^fj ( MVSELF/ 




SO I DECIDED TO MAKE THE 
BEST OF /WYSELF-.I WENT 
TO A BEAUTY PARI-OR,NEW 

HAIRDO AND ALL.,.I EVEN 
BECAWE CONFIDENT' ENOUSH 
TO ENTER THIS CONTEST 




^ l/'l CERTAINLY LEARNED W 
' LE550N. YOU HAVE TO RELY 




YOURSELF. ONLV V0U/75ELF.' 
(T 




GEE...QOSH... 
I CAN 5EE 
NOW...I... 



BASH.''WE 
^. HAVE TO 
START/ 





WILL I SEEYOU 
AT THE DANC6 
TONISHT, JANE? 



WIN THAT 
MATCH...AND 
WE'LL SEE/ 






A 3 King Henry Vltl! 




r^ai NIGHT...AT DAUNrON'5 
VICTORy DANCB... 

'bash and JANE ARE AN ITEM? 
'50 it was jane's winwing the j 

BEAUTV C0NTE5T... AND OUR 
LUCK THAT 5HE 70LD BASH 
HER 5T0RV BErORE 
^HE FINAL SET5 / M WCK. ? 



NOT LUCK.' IT WA5 KIT'S 
SRIGHT IDEA...RIGH7AFTER /1 
BASH'S BLOWUP ON THE 
5EC0ND SET, KIT TOLD LULU 
AND ME TO SET TO WORK / 
ON PLAIN JANE. WE WERE 
HER SEAUTY E>:pERT5, AND 
RU5HED HER 
INTO THE 
CONTEST/ 




Q 4 Who won tbe national men's mgki tennis championshiii io 1948? 




A 4 Richard A.rPiiiclio")6enzales! He defeated Sturgess ia the friils. 



«nVttTIIlUIHT 



Loofcs lihe3krd,..ftBpsHs w'mgs like a bi're/... 
ACTUALLY FLfES LIKE A BIRO!!! 





Mom and Dod and your Friand* 
will loy: "I /Uli don't buli»v* UI"— 
bui 

FLAPHAPPy will Hap iU wingi 
)ut) lika a r«al bird and fty llhft 
craty around Iha foomi 

Grwiail Idea ilnc* Otvilio Wrlghl'a 
flylng machinal The cxpcrls jusi couldn't 
bclicve their cyes when Ihey (ini sa w Flap- 
happylBecausehere'sflappingwingmoiion 
thai reoll)/ tvorksl 



Now you tan hova Ihit marvalou* nav# 
•oy for a longi Ordinanly such an «x* 
citing flying loy mighi be quiie expensive. 
Bui by special arrangemeni Ihe makeri ot 

ORAPE-NUTS and GRAPE-NUTS FLAKES 

now offer ihese loys for ONLY iSi AND A 
BOx TOP from eiihcr orihese greai cerealj!! 

OfTer lemiimci DccmWr 31, !**• 



n's oniy 



fr adMrti •* 
Oanaral Faad* 




e^THBflRSTOFyOOR 
MNGTOGETrr- 

mmmm 





AHV THE TOP 

ONE BOXOF 
GRAPE-NUTS OR 
GRAPC-MUT5 FLAKES 



■ 
I 
■ 
I 
t 

■ 



PmC» Cereili— Oept. P,— P.O. Box 259 
Bitile Crcck, Mich. 

Cenllemcn, Tm enelosing 15( and ihe (op 
or Grapc-NuU (oc Cispe-Nuii Flakes) 
Flaphappyl 

MY NAME 



&onn I box 
. Send my 



STHliT ar KFD- 

ory 



.ZONE- 



STATI. 



TTiii oKti void bi iny fcdcnl. uait, or local raunicipilitf 
I «bm prohibiicd of ot)»r»ue reiUKUd. 




"DUFF'S FATHER leapcd 
from ihe dining room 
chair as if he'd been stucic with 
a pin. "This is the last straw," 
he shouted. *'Evcry bug m 
your collection goes today!" 

"Dad!" Ruff stood up. 
"Whal's the mattec now?" 

"Maner? Listen, Ruff, when 
I gave you permission to kecp 
a collection of bugs in your 
room or your laboratory, as 
you prefer (o call it, I didn't 
bargain on (i^ving ants in my 
cereal and beetles as bedfel- 
lows. I've had enough of it." 
Mr. Landcrs flung his napkin 
on the table disgustedly and 
started from the room. 

"But — " I can'l get rid of 
my collection." Ruff dashed to 
the door before his father. 
" — I've made a close study of 
the insects, and I want this to 
be my life's work." 

The older man's lips tighten* 
ed uncompromisingly. He glar- 
ed at his tali son, whose hair 
no amount of brushing ever 
kept neat, whose datk eyes 
pleaded with him. 

"Life'» work, eh?" Mr. 
Unders snorted. "Ha! TU 
have somcthing to say about 
that. No son of mine is going 
to be a — a bug studier. You're 
coming into the bank when 
you're of age." 

Ruff started to interrupt but 
his father continued. 



"That's the last wotd. If 
that collection isn't out of your 
room by the time I get home 
tonight, ril throw it out my- 
self.". And witb that he stamp- 
ed from the room and slammed 
the front door behind him. 

Ruff's shoulders siumped. 
As he walked up the stairs to 
his room, his eyeswere clouded 
and his heart heavy. Ever since 
he'd received a gift of an ant 
house several yeacs ago, he'd 
been interested in n atur e 's 
tiniest creatures. His most 
treasured book was Fabre's 
Book of Insects; his favorite 
pastime was going on f ieid trips 
to get specimens for his grow- 
ing collection. 

Ruff opened the door of his 
room and walked towards the 
opcn shelves by the window. 
He peered aC his ants Aad 
beetles and wasps, Then^ his 
eyes rested on a gauze-covered 
tin plate. 

"The mantis," he muttered. 
"Gosh, he doesn't expect me 
to get rid of that, does he?" 
Ruff looked down at the queer 
creature sitting now in a post- 
tion o f reverence as i f it were 
praying. The "hoUet than 
thou" appearance was faise, 
however, for the praying man- 
tis was a cannibal in his habits, 
a ruthless killer. What murder. 
ous machinery lay in the fore- 
legs of this insea, with its 



slender green body and its 
wings of gossamer thianess! 
Ruff always wore gloves when 
he fed this prize, for the insect 
had clawed him several times. 
But ' the ciawing had been 
worth it and he never regretted 
the trouble he'd gone to to get 
the litde beast. And now he 
too must go! 

"WaitI" he said aloud again. 
"I'll hide him in my closet and 
then I'U take the others to — 
oh boy, maybe Tiny will take 
them for me. Dad might have 
a change of heart." 

He ran down tcT the phone 
and called his best friend. Re- 
ceiving Tiny's okay, he started 
carrying the glass cases down 
the Street, one by one. 

When he retumed from the 
last trip there was only a finger 
of light coming from his fa 
ther's study. He walked up the 
front steps and quiedy entered 
the house. He was arrested by 
his father's voice, which was 
curiously nervous. 

"Ruff?" 

"Yes, sir." 

"Come to my study, please." 

"What now?" Ruff thought, 
as he shuf fled across the foyer, 
entered the lighted room, and 
closed the door. 

His father was sitting at his 
big carved desk, an open brief 
case and a loose pile of bonds 
in front of him. 



Ruff forgot their argument. 
Dad," he said, "wha . . ." 
"Aw right! Get over to your 
old mani" a hard voice order- 
ed. 

He swupg around and the 
coior drained from his face, A 
bulky man, built along the 
lines of a gorilla, was standing 
with his back to the door Ruff 
had just closed. In his hand 
was a pistol. His finger was 
ready on the trigger. 

"Yeah, kid! Get over like I 
told you. I just come for some 
of those gilt-edged bonds your 
old man brought home from 
the bank." 

"Do as he saya, son," Mr. 
Landers directed. 

Ruff hurried to his father*8 
side. 

"That's bein' smart," the big 
man said. He lumbered actoss 
the room toward the desk. 

Ruff's face reddencd. He 
may have had a scientific bent 
bu t he was n o milk-toast 
professor when it came to a 
serap. His eyes quickly scan- 
ned the room, looking for a 
weapon or some means to dis- 
tract the thief. If he walked 
off with the bonds it would 
spell trouble for his father and 
be a big loss to the bank, 

The man was at 'the desk 
now, his gun covering them 
both, A big hand stretched out 
to shuffle the bonds into the 
brief case. Ruff stood fascinat- 
cd by the hairy hand wtth its 
btoken fingernails and coarse 
skin. Suddenly, a wierd crea- 
ture crawled out from under 
the brief case, f]exib1e neck 
lopped by an almost human 
face. The creature walked to 
the hand, spread its wings, and 
sttuck with its sawed-toothed 
blade. 



"Yowww!" The man shriek- 
ed in pain as he pulled away, 
his frightened eyes on the pray- 
ing mantis which clung firmly 
to the offending hand. 

Ruff saw his chance. He was 
around the desk in a fraction of 
a second. FIingtng himself 
against the thief with all his 
strength, he butted him to the 
floor. His father, quick to 
seize the advantage, plopped 
down on the victim's stomach 
hke a sack of com. * 

"Cord, quick!" hb father 
ordered. 

As Ruff flew from the room, . 
the frenzied votce of the thief 
screamed agonizingly. "I 'm 
poisoned. I'll be dead if you 
don't do something fast. Get 
this thing off me! He's killtng 
me!" 

In a matter of minutes the 
man was hog-tied. Mr. Landers 
called the police and Ruff, put- 
ting on gloves, removed the 
praying mantis from the 
crook*s hand. 

'THdie, rildie!" the thug 
was still whimpering over and 
over, when the sergeant and 
policeman arrived fifteen min- 
utes later. 

"Well, ril be . . . What's he 
talking about anyway?" the 
sergeant asked. "And how did 
you get this yeg? He's Charley 
Boomer, wanted for several 
bank jobs. Never knew him to 
do a private job before. Pea- 
nuts to a guy with his so-called 
ability." 

"Peanuts?" Mr. Landers 
opened the brief case." These 
negotiable bonds ate worth 
nearly a quarter of a million 
doUars, A client is coming for 
them tonight. "This man," he 



waved in the direction of the 
whining Boomer," might have 
gotten away with them if ^>ne 
of my son's pet tnsects hadn't 
scared him haIf to death by bit- 
ing his hand. But I don't think 
he'll die, will he, son?" 

"No, Dad, he won'tl" This 
little bug," Ruff explained, 
holding the mantis aioft in his 
gloved hand, "is a tough baby. 
He can hurt but he can't 
poison anyone." 

"You tnean that thing is 
harmless . . ." Boomer's voice 
was ugly, "Why you . . ." 

"AU right," the sergeant or* 
dered, "Come on." He grab* 
bed Boomer by the arm rough- 
ly. "So long, you two. You 
did a fine piece of work." 

As the door closed on the 
sergeant and his captive, Ruff 
reddencd and turned to his 
father. "Honestiy, Dad, I got 
rid of all the others. I just 
couldn't bear to part with the 
mantis. I put him in a closet 
and he must have cut through 
the gauze or something." 

Mr. Landers smiled. "Son, I 
was wrong. I'm grateful for 
what took place tonight. You 
can, ahhrmm," and his. eyes 
twinkled, "get your collection 
back and after this you can 
keep as many bugs as you like. 
Make them your life's work,if 
that's what you want, and— put 
it there." His fathet's hand 
grabbed Ruff's firmly. 

"Thanks, Dad." Ruff grin- 
ned. "Boy, what a bug the 
mantis is! Boy, what a lug that 
Boomer was! Hey, a bug cap- 
turesalug. Not bad!" 

THE END 




HEADING POR HOAAE 
AFTEP A TMCILLING 
ACA/ENTURE IN SOUTH 
AFfiiCA, SAPy STARK 
CAGERLY eOACDS A 
PLANE AT A TROPiC 
AIRPORT. NEXT 
SCHEDULED STOP 
FOC GARy, NAILS 
HARB1GAN,AND BOS 
CARTER IS MiAMi, 
FLORIDA. BUT EVEN 
NOW TVIE WITCH OF 
FATE COOKS UP A 
NOXI0US SREWJWWO 
KNOWS WHAT THRIUS 
AND TERROR THE 
PUTUHE H0L06? 



A SRAND OAY POR STARTIN' 
HOME, ME SUCKOei AND CURSEO 
BE ANy SPALPEEN THAT TfflES 
TO STOP US THIS TIAA61 




TARGET COMICS 




mTTLE DO GARY 
AND HIS FRtENDS 
SUSPECT ThiAT 
OUrSSDE ANEVBt^ 

S ABOUT 70 TAKE 
PLACE THAT WILL 

. CHANGE 7We/R 
UVESt 



7«a7 

AND 
i AP 



THE PILOT 
CO -PILOT 
APPKOACHl 



SHE'S WARMED 
UP 'N' READV 

To morjoe; 

LET'S GO! 



STPlICE MARO AND THUEi 
BV THE SACCED NAME OF 
GULO, W£ MUST NOT FAILl 





Q I NiMt i9 >oii call a persoa who is licensed to cooduct vesseis iato and out of port? 




i$^IL3 i IP yOU KNBW THE 
FACrS, NOTI-IINe COULD KEEP 
yOU ON THE PLANBJ ^ 

f? 



45 He is ealM a pilot 



lAa/DED Sy 7WE MySTWRIOUS PILOTS, TUE 
TlANE aOARS DOWN THE RUNWAV, TWHW 
UP, UP INTO THE CHARTIESS BLUE... 




HOUR AFTER HOUR IT DRONES THR0U6H 
THtCK CLOUDS... 







Q $ How ,man)r feet up in the air 1% fiary if the plane is tliree iniles hish? 



WHEBS- 

WE GOINS? 



THATS WHAT I 
MEAN TO FIND OUTJ 
THE PlLCrrS HAVE SOWE 
TAa EXPLAINING TO 
DOl 





WHAT COOKS, 
CHUM? WE'RE SUPPOSED 
TO BE SOUND FOR MIAMI 
.NOT SOME MOUNTAIW 
RESORTJ 




THERE HAS SEEN A 
SLIGHT CHANSE iN 

yojR PiANs.BE wise, 

AND DO NOT OBJECr. 
WE GO TO A RARADJSE 
THE HIDDEN LAND 0= 
BHA5' ' 



^ BHASI? MEVER HEARO OF TT. 
STOW THE D0UBLE-TALK,B4l, 
AND HEAD FOR THE U.S. i 
WE'RE iN NO MOOD TO PLAV 
©AMES, BUT IF WE'RE FORCEO 
TO, WEU PLAV ROUGHt 






A i He would be 15,840 feet bisb- 




TUby walk /wsr rows of 

CUff/OUS NATIVBS.., 



UM-UM! 
THEV'RE LCWDED 
WITM 14-CAf3AT BAUBLES/ 
SUT THEy LOOK PRBTTY 



WOW! 

THEY'RE Alt 
DRiPRNG WITH 

SOLD AN'JEWELSljPRlMITIVE OTHERWiSE. 
IS EVERyONE A /GUESS THEVVE BEEN 
MILLIONAIRE ^ ISOLATED FROM THE 
HERE?_<<!^^OUTSIDE WORLD. 



gNSIDE THB CfiGTLE.. . 

SAYIWMO^ 

16 THIS GULO " 



VOUR pUARTERSl 
ARE HONORED 
TO UVE IN AWING 
OF THECASTLEOF 
THE EXALTED 
GULO! 




Q 7 What word in picture 1 when spelled iuckwards means to send out? 



THAr iSGULOA HMM..,L0OKS 
OUR 6REAT J LIKE A NAS7Y 
CUS70MER... 
HOPE I NEVER 
RUN ISTTO 
HIM! 




'hbr OUASTERS ARE LLMumous... 



WHffi.' A^uslc;T begorra i mayse 

PRETTy SIRLS 'TIS PARADISE : — 
SERENAOINS I /WE^WHiLE, SAR/, 
BENEATH OUR / OPEN TME DOOR. 
WINJDOWi ^SOMEONE'S SOJOCKINS 



Aril LIKE THiS BED, "V GOLLYl WMAT A 
IT-S ALU PRETTy SOPT, ] SETUP-A PRfVATE 
ME BUCKOS — PRErry/ FOUNnAlN-A SWELL 
"SOFT! V(eW-BEATS AN/ 

HOTELi 






/ESI XXJ LIKE ME? 
TINKU LIKES YCW. 






DOGGONEi WHAT 
KIND OF PLACE 
z 




A 7 Timt spetled baekwards is emif whieh means to send out 



THAT DOES ITi NO 
AWTTER HCW PLUSH- 
UNED OUR CELL IS/ 
WE'BE SriLL 
PRISONERSJ 



LOOKS 
UKE r WONT 
BE SEEIN' THAT 
BALL GAME FOR 
OUITE A 
SPELLi 



GOSHl BUT HNY? 
WHY DOES GULO 
WANT liS? WHAT'S 
GQ(NG TO 




WHAT mu HAPPBN-^ 

HfHAT SfNISTER REASOJ 

OOES tanG suto 

HAWB FOR SPIRITING 
GARY AND H/S PRIEND5 
70 THE HIDD£N KINGDOM? 

HOW WILL 

Garv $rARK 



Q S Who is the autbor of tlie finous pliy Romeo and Juliet? 




YOU'LL NEVER 6ET ANY 
PLACE IF YOU-KEEP 
ACTINO UKE A 

PUMMY/Zi;^^ -3 0H,NO/D1DYOU 
„-EVEI? HEAI3 OF 
M ^ ( CHARLIE MCCARTHY?? 



THIS LETTEP I6AWFUL 
HEAVY/ MAYBE I OUGMT TO 
PUT AWOTMEE STAMP OW 
IT, HUH T ?? J 



WHAT-AMD 
MAKE IT 
HEAVIER?? 



//A lOl 



MOW C0MEY0UI2 POP 
LOST Ml^ JOB AS A 
eUAeS BLOWER?? 



0H,HE60TTHE 
HICCUPS/// 



,00' 



IJHEY ?,AY IT l'SM'T 
GOOD MANMEESTO / |T MiGHT MOT 
DIP BGEAD r-E^ be GOOD 

IMGGAVY f— ^^JV;ak1NERS,BUT 

'6 C1OODTA6TE// 



O 



A S William Shakespeare wrofe Romeo and Julief. 



MV TEACHEE ^AY6 
THAT I HAy£ A 
VO/C£ l/KB A 
B£LL! 




WOILD'S lAilST 5TAMPI E wyont woulilllli* >■ 
a*n Iha «orlcl'l 'O'tH pailos* iFDinp, ^oluad ot )50.0QO. 

ffitiih OvLono dI TH5d. Ku^. only ona »i kn^n Ig Biciitl Sd 
itial awarr (cHacIor iHOi' ha** a faprnJudion d1 ih* 

IfDm iht onghol plol* fjiad cop/ m caTor gl tti't 
m^DDD ilamp btouly. Wa will wid pn*, wilhoul Ehare*, 
ipgBtHtf wirh □ (ollecfion ol Foo difivrtnf 0LiorD'<rH4 
genirlna l'aftipi oi lh« «orld, lo^ aniy 10( le opprarol 
DpplicDnFi. Oity I ord>f par paria». WM f£NN STJuUP 
CO., P.O. Bak Ph.lodilphiB 5, Po., Dopf. **2, 



STAMPS 100 YEARS OID 



ItDll t rcv alampH rcirl^ 100 
>Hifl oia AllhauEh hiM Id fll. 

[rn oid ivih Cenctirv fornm 
iCaiTipK iTid alia ih^ U]ue r«-luLje 
□f Eht ktA vfir Dld nri^l U a 
a La m p. LhF itmeuj rranlilln. 
AU for onlj iflc Kmalv tui* 
v'hFEhFr ipprDvali ^hutl camiaL ol 
U S or foTFiHn iiampi DoUi. 



FREE CATALOG! 



1^ for Stamp Gineciori 1 . 

Bcautlfully lIluilTilidl U. S. Stlmpi. Picklit 
by Countriei. Albuim Ij Calltctor'i SuppllM. 
Sptcttl OHtnl IntaFinilicn tor Btiinntnl 
H, E. HARRII b CO. 
n4 Trintlt BIdg. • Bstton 1T, Mim. j 



ZOWIE-E-Ef A'BARREL OF FUN 
FOR ONLY A DIME!! 



AYJ-yOU'S/B GOT 
A HOL£ lU yOUR 
HBAP/ 



HOW COUL£> X 




MM „ 



lenadr-^uil *■ rBcaJ>»d IroL. , 

"■c lu Hina E amm Vfn b'aTiyp I jirnKll^ \"%'\ rf«PDt-iliB- 

*li> kllllDUt »0>OVAL U>LlCj^hTi. Mon«T baik " n>l d*- 



HEirr piLim 

AND GALf 
WHAn»nly25< 

ASanvin* Alhlttic 
Fa^t Lallaf 1 , 1- 
■nchai hJfh, Juit 
Ih* liglil aii* far 

liali — fluh artaim 
nMna ~ Tflur o "i 
lAllikh ai rkknlinai. 
Swpar-daap«r far hali, 
. Uti and Lrt^cioi». 
Ejiliaf f alura — Ju» IfbA 

AfiT 6 Jallart f«r %lr,, 
Eatra ladan 9r airh, 
^tBtaraleurhan Dirfaf. 
fftB, (jat tauii Cg^ayr 
; THI fILT C'AFTEIS * f N, H. 



New Wfjnflcrnnimftll froniliyrifc. 
OflfiicilIf'IToi'BcBrs.DtliBhl- 
ful pf«, Evaryone wnrH Ihrtn- 
l^tbonlorica necd thaiiiEindl. 
Clemi, odorlcu. Rai» «ny"iin«. 
l'rofiublt, inttrMlini. 1« 
free book . 

aULF HAMSTERV 
I4>)l«ll »1., MOBIH. . 




TO READERS 
AND PARENTS , 

\Vc want lo earn j'oiir 
"sesi of apprcfval" on olif 
publicalions. ; 

No "board" or "a550Cia- 
iion" can tomplcicly rcplace 
the intcIliKenl judRiiicnt o t 
fiensihlc reatlers and parenri 
in passine O" llie nierits of 
coniics matrazincs. 

I f yo't approve oiu C[\\- 
torial policics. otlicr ap- 
•provals will lie apprccioied 
bui rnt cssential, 

Writc lis, Prai^c anyihinj 
you likc alioiil tliis maRa- 
zinc', rip into anythine you 
rcad if ynu dnn'l likc iL 
We'll listcn.—and aci! 




SOMETIMES I \M1SH 1 HAD 
SOME MONEY TO JINJGLE 
IKl A'.Y POCKETS... 








^ AWCi IF YOU'RE AIMIM' 
TO MAKE A "TOUCH",HE-ATHy, 
SET 5UCH SfLLY NJOTIONS 
OUT OF yoUR HEAD ! 






TMAT 1 COULD, 
AND 1 WILL_ 

I aOTITAT 
THE BALL 
PARK! 




TARGET COMICS 



IT'S LIKE THIS_ I GET Its! 
THE BALL PARK BEFORE THE 
cSAME STARTS _ MIDE UWCER' 
"TVie SEATSjAMD MONEY 

DROPS DOWN ON ME : 



FROAA 
WHE15E? 



FROM THE CUSTOMERS' 

POCKETS OF couRSE) 

YA SBE MaST PEOPLE 

AKE CARELESS! 






TARGET COMIGS 



OANDID 






SAV, ■mERE'S A GOOD SUBJECT, WEtL 
PHOTOSRAPH THE T0UI?^1A^^EMT TOMORROW' 




TARGET COMICP 




,Q 9 Wfio has the power to deciare an Act of Congress"unconstitutfonar7 




A 9 The U. & Supreme Court hu such power. 




Ql0 Does atmospheric pressure incraase or decrease as you gain altitude? 




AlO li decreases because the air is thinner at high altitude& 




TARGET COiVnCS 




\ 



<^teanAHteef Wear ring lo 

days, if not pleased retutti anj 
gec your moncj' bacic 

I 
I 
I 



SEND NO MONEY! 



As long as our supply lasts yon may obtain one of thcsc handsome, simu- 
laicd diamontl rings fiir an\y SI. 00. The sconc- is flashingly brilliant, apjiroK- 
imaiL'ly i-carat size and h set in tht HEAVY "prosperiiy'' mounring. Chotce 
ycllow gold color cffect or whiie gold color efiea. If you wear one of thcse 
rings your fricnds will surtly think you art "in ihc money," fot it is hard to 
ttll this rin^ (rom a gcnuint diamond coscing many times more. Bc- the firsc 
in your ncighbothood to own a "prospetiiy" simul»ied diamond ring, 
Looks like a niillion. SEND NO MONEY. Jusi send us name and addrtss,. 
and ring si/t. Pay postman SI. 00 plus poscagL- and CO. D. clwrges. If you stni 
easli witii order we pay posiage and all charges. Order iiow. 




HAREM CO. (The House of Rings) 

30 Church Street. OcpK Z-9S1 New Ywk 7. N. Y. 



HAREM CO. 

m ChulcK ■ 

Svnd mo for IC dan tiiDi I4rnu4alad maiiivA diamond rinff 'A t^e lilfl 
and ittlting I hatt chvcltd btlow. Whin pactagi arritf«i, I will 
depDiil wpih poilinan tl 00 plui Ipoilag» and C-O.O. chorg^i}. M al 
Ihe end of 10 I wiih La lalurn Ihe ring fOki aie to jilund ifi 

□ SiH □ Yeliow GoM Color Efletl □ While Oolit Color EBecl 
N AM E ,_ 



IPleail Plrnt) 



ADDRESS 



STATE. 



t: 



CITY 

MOIEi l[ ,DU fndolt IJ.OO >ith mur o.dt, (co.h o. money oide.] 
will poy poitoge. 01 courit. »oj ilill ho.t Ihi pii.ilfgt o( oui 10 doy 
Iriol Of nioncy bank gyoronlM. I[ api to bt akit »htn pailman coMi, 
i#nd caih or monoy order lor H.OO ord lo.e C-O.D. chaigtt Canndion 
ond taiti3n Orderi muit lend (l.0{]in advancc 





/ 



WHAT A TRADER! [t'll be worth at least 2 for 1 
when you swap with theother tieighborhood kida! 

BIG! 26 pnges in all. You'll read and re-read this 
full-color comic book trom cover to covert 

SENO NO MONEY! NOTHING TO BUY! Thb» 
book ia a fjf't from Arnoid, Suhwinn &. Company 
atid your lotal Schwinn daaler. 

EXCITING! SwelI comics! SCoriesofdcath-defying 
bicycle racing and stunting! Thrills galore! 



The Schwinn 
Seal iaonevery Schwinn 
Built bicycle. Look for it 



JUST MAIL THIS 

coupoN islOW! 

— or paste it on a penny 
postcard 



Arnoid, Schwinn & Company 
1 778 N. Kildaro Ave.. Chicago 39, lllinoi* 

Pfeoie lend ma a FfiEE copy af The Schwinn 
8icfcl« Coinic Booli. 




NAME. 



sriiErr. 
rowN . 
st*ie_ 



With the boys and girls of America — real " Bike 
Eicperts" — f t's Schwinn by 4 to 1 ! 



ARNOLD, SCHWINN & COMPANY 

1718D N. Kildare Aye., Chicogo 39, Illinois 



